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be transferred to the hands, nay into the throats and lungs of hawkers, with voices more licentious than the loud fiounderman's: and this you must hear till you are stunned; nay, you must hear nothing else for some days.
Lady. O, 'tis insupportable. No, no, dear friend, make it up, make it up; ay, ay, I'll compound. I'll give up all, myself and my all, my niece and her all - anything, everything for composition.
Mrs Mar. Nay, madam, I advise nothing, I only lay before you, as a friend, the inconveniences which perhaps you have overseen. Here comes Mr Fainall, if he will be satisfied to huddle up all in silence, I shall be glad. You must think I would rather congratulate than condole with you.
ACT V, SCENE 6 FAINALL, LADY WISHFORT, MRS MARWOOD
Lady. Ay, ay, I do not doubt it, dear Marwood: no, no, I do not doubt it.
Fain. Well, madam; I have suffered myself to be overcome by the importunity of this lady your friend; and am content you shall enjoy your own proper estate during life; on condition you oblige yourself never to marry, under such penalty as I think convenient.
Lady. Never to marry?
Fain. No more Sir Rowlands, - the next imposture may not be so timely detected.
Mrs Mar. That condition, I dare answer, my lady will consent to, without difficulty; she has already but too much experienced the perfidiousness of men. Besides, madam, when we retire to our pastoral solitude we shall bid adieu to all other thoughts.
Lady. Ay, that's true; but in case of necessity; as of health, or some such emergency -